
A LAND OF LEGENDS
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VOYAGE OF MINISTER F. B. LOMIS
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tonea heans. hides, rubber. balata, etc. Al-
rn St tall the large commerefal houses be-
long to foreigne'rs. principally Germans,
F'rene-hmen and. Italians, and trade chiefly
In supp'liet' tand prov.isions. furnishing the
nm'n- and catItle mn. and in the wet sea-5son wheni he riv'er runs high revictualling
by- me-ans of small sailing craf's, all the In-

di .1n viilag.' as far as the' bouindaries of
t.olombia~. At ant earlier or later day this
town i-.id-stined to become a v'ery' import-
ant c- mmrcial market of the world. The
shtippring traile at the present time is done
by an Antgl.-Ameracan co'mp~any' which has
twelve- st'ame-rs of not more thant six to
"ight f.-.: draft built espe'cially in the
Untiitdit t.a: f-tr this service. which ascend
th' riv.-r to a great height and run from
tiodi.I Illlivar to Po.rt of Spain, Trinidad.

lTh '-'-Itt-y is at pre-sent managed by an
enet'rge'::I Am' ri,-tv. Mr.) J aIrganl Olcott.
-The ttitedl Sa es Is r,'tre-"ente'd at Cilu-
dad It-anr ly Aijr. I'. R{oert Henderson,
a rIIIe of lI'kikln and1 who with his
hr.:hbc or and '.- il ave made large fortunes

ifany stutitlteN Secored.
3I.iniste-r L.'.it; (lilt e'-d here a -very
t mpr.-h, nsive amount of comme.rcial stat-

istics, which will be. included in his forth-
'-"min~g report an the subject of his journey,
and In retrn for the courtesies extended
him gave a ball on board the Wilmington,
-which w ,s attended by all the leadIng citi-
Izens of Ciudad. At mIdnight the entire

pat'ty was taken aboard a steamer of theOrin'Ico Shipping and Trading Company,
and tire ascent of the riv'er contInued for
sixty mii's, where a hunt was organized,
and sla ughter of Wild ducks, deer and other
game indulged In. It w'as found to be a
verItable sportsman's paradIse, for here

-abo'unds In profusion the jaguar, the puma,
the wild car and wild bear.
Re'turnlingto Cludad. the Wilmington was

011

Port of Spain, where Minister Loomis was
the guest of the governor. After a few days
the Wilmington resumed her journey. visit-
ing th Venezuelan coast and stopping at
Carupano and Guanto, where cordial dem-
onstrations were given the United States
renresentatives.
The object accomplished by the voyage

was most important. The flag of the United
States has been unfurled in regions hitherto
almost unexplored; there has been a cordial
interchange of sympathy, and Minister
Loom's has secured valuable notes that
will he incrairated in a report which will
give merchants and capitalists admirable
instruction on the great possibilities of the
Orinoco country.
This description of the trip has been com-

piled from an interesting etter written by
Editor A. Jaurett of the Venezuelan Her-
ald, who accompanied Minister Loomis.
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TH PHILIPINES.

A Manila View of the Result of Na-
tive Independence.

Frtom th., M:mila Times.
"In Mindanao, the withdrawal of the

small. svattered Spanish garrisons has been
the signal for intertribal wars, never quite
suppressed. to burst Into new life." This
is the key with which alone the Philippine
problem ian be solved. Spain, weak and
corrupt, perhaps. managed, at any rate, to
praerve a >me semblance of order in the
I'hilippines. Spain has now been driven
out by Admiral Dewey's victory, and, pri-
marily, by that alone. It is, therefore,
impe rative that the United States must
et' ahlish some authority in place of the
Spanish. The question is, what authority
is be-st to be chosen? The whole Philip-
pine problem is narrowed down to the one
question-who should govern the islands,
andlhow?
Of the numerous answers suggested one

is disposed of by this news from Mindanao.
Natives cannot govern. The removal of
Spanish authority, poor as that was, is
the re-establishment of primeval anarchy.
It may be less marked in some islands than
in others, but the fact remains that in all
the islands some substantial authority re-
quires to be set up and no native govern-
ment is strong enough. In Negros the
native leaders had sufficient in'telligence
to know this and sufficient honesty and
moral courage to say so. In Cebu almost
thie same. In Panay natives were fighting
against natives, aborigines anil tulisanes
and katipunescos were disputing and
wrangling and occasionally cutting each
other's throats untticially long before the
Sp.iniards. besieged in Iloilo. had escaped
to Zamboanga. In Mindoro and Paragua it
is the same as in Minlanao-primeval sav-
ag-ry. Irt loos" from the weak bands of
Spanish suzerainty. The cour -y is as bad-
ly sisihed, its social, cornmeicial and ad-
ministrative organization as completely
knocke-d t, piecis as the machinery of the
sunken Re-ina Christina. To reconstruct
either would be a task of inordinate diffi-
culty. ani probably not very profitable.
The native government, say in Mindanao,
can no more pull itself together than could
the poor wrecked hulk off Punta Sangley.'I he hulk can be left as she lies, to cost
nobody anything more than an inexpensive
sigh of pity. Can populous islands be left
to sink in the slough of savagery? Can
millions of human beings who have seen a
glimn-ring of civilization, who have-in-
cipient industri-s that should benefit thewhole- world, who have more or less
Christianity armong them-an these be left
as they are, to cost nobody anything more
than ana ntiextansion arguient?
Davos is a small coiast toiwn, exactly lIke

what liatavia once was. anrd Batavia now
is lik" what Da vis may beco~me some day.D~avu a. however, has two rival Aguinal-
dians fightinig for the piresidentship, while
the will M 'hamrmean Muras from the
mounrt airis swo-' di own on t he unguarded
toiwn, and the tie'rce sea rovers from all
the lirta tical ceimsts of tin southern seas
are harrying ihe shire. 'Machinery of gov-
ernmi nt" evidb-nt ly may bue an infernal
machmin.-. Possibly the Filipinos may do
better in some placs than in Davos. They
need tio, for worse could tnot be.
But the varying de-grees of anarchy pre-

v'alling in various placesa cannot shake the
accurney of the argunment. We' know fromAguinaildu,'s own offic-ial gaizet te that the
nort hern lurovinces of Ltuzin are being raid-
ed by aurmed lands of lighting men hostile
to his authority.
Can the ccuntry he left to native rule?

That would save the United Slates a good
deal of trouble, money and men. The
deaths of solidiers may reach many thous-
ands. though we fervently hope not. The
money may reach a big figure, though that
is compuaratively unimportant. The United
States having destroyed what little there
was in the way of orderly rule. must face
the task honestly and honorably whatever
the coist may lie. The one argument oif the
anti-expansionists, that the natives should
rule the Islands, is refuted hy the exa npleof these islands already suffering from a
premature independence.

Recohlections of Lord Nelson.
Fmom BllackwOod's.
When Lord Nelson was commanding the

Mediterranean fleet and was lying off the
Spanish coast the captains of two Spanish
frigates just arrived from America sent to
entreat an audience of him, merely to
give themselves the gratification of seeIng
a person whom they considered to be the
greatest seantan in the world. Captain
Hardy took their request to Lord Nelson,
and urged him to comtply with it. Notwith-
standing the adlmiral's peevish reply of,
"'What ini the world is there to see in an old
withered fellow like myself?" he ordered
that they should be adlmitted.
Lord Nelson always wore short breeches

and silk stockings, and at that moment his
legs were bound up at the knees and ankles
with pieces of brown papier soaked in vin-
egar and tied on with red tape. This had
been done to allay the irritation arising
from mosquito bites. Quite forgetting his
attire and the extraordinary appearance
which it presented. Lord Nelson went on'deck and conducted an interview with the'Spanish captains with such perfect courtesy
that his singular appearance was quite ob-
literated by the charm of his manner, and
the Spaniards left the ship with their high
opinion of him thoroughly confirmed.
He was very peevish about trifles and

would sometimes say to Captain Hardy:"Hardy. it is very hard that I can,~ot have
my breakfast punctually when I order it."

A Friendly Neighbor.
From Fiegende Biaetter.
"Good morning. I have comne to tune

your piano."
"Why, I haven't sent for a pIano tuner."
"No, but the man in the residence next

dor did.-e

IX-Bumter John Seen Hodo.

Now, the lucky chance which gave Buster
John opportunity to see the fox hunt was
both curious and Interesting. The date was
fixed upon, and the children's grandfather
Invited the hunters to spend the night with
him, so as to have an early start the next
morning. So, one Friday afternoon-the
hunt was to take place on Saturday-the
hunters began to arrive, some singly and
some in couples, until all had arrived ex-

cept young Maxwell and his hound Hodo.
Mr. Kilpatrick came, bringing Music, and
Whalebone, and Tip, with others. Mr. Col-
lingsworth brought Fanny, and Rocket, and
Bartow, with their chorus; and Mr. Dennis
brought Rowan, and Ruth, and Top, and
Flirt. There were other hunters with their
dogs, and one or two gentlemen who had
no dogs, but who wanted to see the sport.
But these hunters, their friends and their

dogs, weee not the ones Buster John want-
ed to see. So he continued to watch the big
gate at the head of the avenue. Sweetest
Susan watched with him, Drusilla being
busy helping their mother, who, as a good
housekeeper. looked after her dining room
and was not afraid to go into the kitchen.
Buster John was anxious lest young Max-
well would fail to come, and said so many
times. He had once heard his grandfather
reading something that Maxwell had writ-
ten in the county paper, and he had also
heard the negroes talking about the young
man, how clever and kind he was. And
then his horse, Butterfly, and his hound,
Hodo! What wonderful tales old Fountain
and Johnny Bapter had told about these
animals.
But when the sun was about an hour

high, and just as Buster John had given up
all hope, he saw the big gate swing open.
A large (log came through, and after him a
rider on a sorrel horse. Without alighting
from his horse, the rider pulled the gate to,
and, leaning down until Buster John could
see nothing but one of his feet pressing
against the saddle, fastened the catch.
Buster JQhn had never seen the gate open-
ed and shut in this fashion before, for the
latch had been purposely fixed low so that
the little negroes could open the gate for
vehicles going out and coming In. The dog
waited with much dignity for the gate to
be shut, and then came trotting along the
avenue, close at the heels of the cantering
horse.
"That's him," cried Buster John, clapping

his hands. How often had Johnny Bapter
and old Fountain described the horse and
rider! "Pale little feller, look like he 'bout
twelve year ol'. Rangy sorrel horse, wil
long mane, an' a tail dat drag de groun'."
The tail was tied up, owing to the muddy
roads, but the mane was loose, and gave
the horse a very attractive and picturesque
appearance.
Both Buster John and Sweetest Susan

ran to meet young Maxwell, but Johnny
Bapter was before them. "Howdy, Marse
Joe?" cried Johnny Bapter joyously.
"Why, howdy, Johnny Bapter?" Then

as the children came up, Maxwell shut
both eyes tight and said: "Wait! Johnny
Bapter, I'll bet you a twist of tobacco that
the young man over here Is Buster John,
and that this beautitpl ypung lady over
here is Sweetest Susan." While he was

speaking, Johnny Bapter pished the chil-
dren around deftly so that they exchanged
positions.
Then: "I'll take de bet:" exclaimed John-

ny Bapter.
"You've lost," said young.Maxwell; "look

at my hand." It was open; the forefinger
was pointing at Buster John and the little
finger at Sweetest Susan.
This sort of an Intrcdluction charmed the

children, who were 811y, add put them at
their ease at once.
"Here's your tobacco, Johnny Bapter.

Now don't feed my horse till I come out to-
night, and do put him in a dry place where
the wind can't strike him, and If you have
time, wash his legs. The roads are awful.
Hang my saddle and blanket on the side
fcnce yonder. I'll go in and tell 'em howdy,
and then I'll come out and look after
them."
He went in the house with each of the

children holding him by a hand. He seem-
ed to be a child with them. He shook
hands with the host and with the other
guests, and excused himself on the plea
that he wanted to have a frolic with the
children. He was seventeen, but had i.one
of the characteristics of that age. lie was
even more juvenile in his actions than
Sweetest Susan. He made the children call
him Joe, and asked them where there was
a shelter where he could put his saddle to
keel) it out of the dew.
"Make Johnny Bapter hang it up with

the rest in the carriage house," suggested
Buster John.
"No," said young Maxwell. "This is a

peculiar saddle. It has a dog tied to it by
an invisible string." Sure enough! When
they reached the side fence, there was
Hodo lying directly under the saddle and
blanket, which Johnny Bapter had placed
on the fence. "You can see the dog and
saddle," remarked Maxwell, "but you can't
see the string."
Buster John steggested the old carpenter

shop, which was a long shed room, the en-
trance to which had no door. There was a
pile of shavings in the shop, and Joe Max-
well said It was the very place of all others.
So he placed his saddle on the work bench,
kicked the shavings together, and teld
Hodo he could go to bed and pull the cover
over his head when he got ready.
"Will he stay?" Buster John asked. The

other dogs were all fastened up in the
blacksmith shop to keep them from going
home.
Young Maxwell laughed. "He'll stay there

till I come after the saddle, unless I call
him out."
He was for returning to the house, but

just then the children saw their grand-
father and his other guests coming in their
dIrectIon.
"Maxwell," said Mr. Collngsworth, "I've

heard a heap of loose talk about this won-
derful dog of yours. I lay you I have two
can outfoot him; Dennis has another, and
Kilpatrick another. Where've you hid
him? I don't mind dark horses in politics,but I don't like dark dogs in fox chases."
"Then you'll not like Hodo," remarked

Joe Maxwell, "for he's very dark, almost
black. Come, Hodo."
The hound instantly came from the shed,and stood looking at hIs master, his head

turned expectantly to one side. ThIs ges-
ture, as you may call it, was somewhat
comical, but it was impressive, too. Hodo
was large for a hound; but very compactly
built. His breast bone and fore shoulders
were very prominent.1 his-,hest was deep
and full, his hams welie alat abnormally
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Joel Chawd
developed, and his tall ran to a keen point.
His color was glossy black except for a
dash of brown and white on his breast and
legs, and a white strip between his eyes.
His ears were shorter than those of the
average pointer. His shape and biuld were
on the order of a finely bred bull terrier,
only on a very much larger scale.
"You call that a hound?" remarked Mr.

Collingsworth jokingly.
"If the Birdsong dogs are hounds," re-

sponded Joe Maxwell.
"He's a pretty dog." said Mr. Kilpat-

rick, "but he'll have some warm work cut
out for him in the morning."
During thil brief conversation Buster

John had approached close to Hodo, and
now laid his hand on the dog caressingly.
Hodo flinched as if he had been stung. and
snarled savagely, but instinct or curiosity
caused him to nose the youngster, and
then he whined and wagged his tail joyous-
ly as if he had found an old friend.
"Well, well!" exclaimed Maxwell: "this

is the first time I have ever known him to
make friends with a stranger. He has two
faults, a bad temper and a hard head."
Hodo fawned on Buster John and whined

wistfully. Once he curved his tail in pecu-
liar fashion, and ran around, and hither
and yonder, as if he were keen for a frolic.
Maxwell was so astonished at these mani-
festations that he could do nothing but
laugh. Hodo's antics. however, had at-
tracted attention in another quarter. A
brindle cur belonging to one of the negroes
took offense at the playful spirit of the
strange dog. and came rushing toward him.
barking ferociously. The cur was as large
as Hodo, and quite as formidable looking.
The hound heard the challenge and rushed
to accept it, and .the two dogs came to-
gether some distance from the spectators.
There was a fierce wrangle for the advan-
tage, and then those who were watching
the contest saw Hodo dragging the cur
about by the neck and shaking him furi-
ously. When Hodo finally gave him his
liberty, the cur ran toward the negro
quarters.
"I told you he wasn't a hound!" exclaim-

A

j~-j

"I know where he used to stay."
ed Mr. Collinsworth. "If he is, he's not a
common hound."

"I agree wit.h you there," said Joe Max-
well, laughing.
Returning from his encounter. Hodo went

to Bluster John and rubbed his head against
the youngster, and followed him about.
This, of course, was very pleasing to Joe
Maxwell; for ordinarily Hodo was very
viAous with strangers, and especially with
children.
When supper, which was a very substan-

tial meal, had been discussed, Joe Maxwell
called for Buster John and the two went
to the lot. On the way there they were

joined by Johnny Bapter.
"Show me where my horse is, Johnny

Bapter," said Joe Maxwell.
"He right yonderN sub, in de best stall

dey is. His legs all clean."
"Well, then, Johnny Bapter, I want fif-

teen ears of corn, not the biggest, with
sound ends, and two bundles of fodder. Put
the corn in the trough, untie the bundles of
fodder outside, and whip as much of the
dust out of it as you can. And then place
a bucket of water in one end of the
trough."
This was all very quickly and deftly done,

for Joe Maxwell's tobacco, as Johnny Bap-
ter described It, "tasted like mo'." and the
way to get more was to look after that
sorrel horse.

"I hope you are going along with us in
the morning," said Joe Maxwell to Buster
John, as they were returning to the house.
"Oh, I wish I could," the boy exclaimed.

"I'd give anything to go, but mamma says
I'm too young. She's afraid something will
happen to me."
Young Maxwell laughed. "Why, I went

fox hunting before I was as old as you.
Mr. Dennis took me behind 1im twice, be-
cause I promised I wouldn't hunt rabbits
with his fox hounds."
"Please tell mamma that'." cried Buster

John.
"I certainly will," said Maxwell,
And he did. As soon as they Went in the

house he took Buster John by the hand and
went into ,the parlor, where the lady was
entertainin'g her guests with music and con-
versation, She was in high good humor,
Her eye sparkled and her laughter was
pleasing to the ear,
"Come in, you two boys," she cried, mer-

rily. "Here's a comfortab'e chair by me--
shall I call you Mr. Maxwell? I used to
call you Joe when you were younger."
"Everybody call, me Joe," said Maxwell,

"I have come to ask you a favor, Will you
allow Buster John to go hunting with us
tonforow morning?"
"Why, who ever heard of such a thing?"
"Mr. Dennis, there, has heard of it-

twice."
The lady looked at Mr. Dennis, who gave

an affirmative nod, "How would he go?"
she asked.
"On my horse, behind me,"
"What do you think of it, father?"
"Why, I think he will be perfectly safe

with Joe,"
"Let him go, by all means," said Mr.

~~Il
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Dennis. emphatically. 'It will holp inmake
a man of him."
"But two on a herse in a fox chd.
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it's ridiculous." exclaimed the Lay'. "Thm
horse would break down in half an hour.'
"How much does Buster John weigh?'Joe Maxwell asked.
"Fifty-fiv," said Buster John proidly.
"Then the horse would carry a hundr-d

and forty pounds. Mr. Dennis w''ighs at
least thirty pounds mon than that, and
he.'s the smallest nran in the liarty.'
There was'nothing for the mothi-r to do

but give her cor.'ent, though she gave it
with many misgivingF. as mothr rs will. ant1
with many admonii:ens to Joo MAxw,11 t
take care of the 1y, which h' faithfully
promised to do.
To make sure that he would not be left

behind Buster John begged to be allowed to
sleep in the rmom with Maxwell. This point
was easily carri .1, and the younttst.-r went
off to bed triumpha ntly an hour earlier
than usual. H(' was asleep wheni th.'
hounds were fed on warm corn breat, es-

pecialiy prep;.r-ed for them. and he v.as far
in the land ot dreIans when. a littl I latr.
Joe Maxwell carried IHtod his sul ir. which
Jemimy tbribe.t with tobacco for her pipel
had "saved out" for him. It was not large
in amount, but carifully selected, and no
doubt Hodo Enjoyed it, for he made no com-
plaint about it.
Buster John, as has been said. went to

bed happy and triumphant. and it seltned to
Hm that he had wi'n in bed but a fiw mo-
ments wh-n he felt Joe Maxwell shaking
cnd rolling hin alout in bed, and heard
him crying cut:
"Whiere's this famoua fox hunter who was

to g along and take vare of me this mo-rn-
ing? The hors s ar all ready. breakfast is
ready (so Jemimy says) and everylody is
ready except the Great North Amnerican
Fox Huntir. know far and wide as euster
John. What can he the matter with him?'
In this way Huster John was atwol"d to

the realities. and he remenbered with a
thrill of delight that this was to be the day
of days. so far as he was concerned. H1 e
leaped from the bed and was dressed in a
jiffy.
"Don't wake the house. my son," said

Joe Mawell soletplny. "There's yiir over-
coat your mother sent up last night: the
air Is chilly this morning. There was a
cold rain during the night."

"But you have no overcoat," remarked
Buster John.
"Oh. I'm tough." replied Joe Maxwell.

"I've been out to look after my horse and
dog. They are both prime, and the weather
is pCime. If the fox w, are going after is
a friend of yours, you may as well bid
him good-bye this morning."
"He's very eunning." explained Rtuster

John. "A great many dogs have enased
him. He is called Scar-Face."
"iv,- heard if him many a time." replied

Joe Maxwell. "That's the reason I'm here
today. If he's in the neighborhod the
mornIng. and you get a good chance, tell
him good-bye.'
"I think he knows all about this hunt,"

Buster John ventured to say.
"Oh, does he? Well. It will be a mighty

good thing for him if he has moved his
quarters: but we'!l beat around and about,
and see If he won't give us a dare."
"I know where he used to stay," said

Buster John. He didn't know whether he
was doing right or wrong. "Aaron showed
me."
"Aaron? Well, Aaron knows all about

it. and he knows a good deal more than
that. Some of these days I'm going to
write a book about Aaron."
"Sure enough?" cried Buster John. "I

can tell you lots of things to put in it. I
can tell you things that nobody would be-
lieve if they hadn't seen 'em."
"Well, I'll tell you what we'll do," said

Joe Maxwell, "we'll make a bargain: You
shall tall the fox today if you'll tell me
all about Aaron."
Buster John agreed, and the two shook

hands over the contract In the most sol-
emn fashion. In a few moments they w:+re
eating breakfast, which was a very good
(e for that part of the country, even if
the coffee was matle of parched rye and
sweetened with honey. Shortly afterward
the hunters were ready to ride to the fiel.
It was still dark, but dawn was beginning
to show itself. and by the time the tinal
start was made-the children's grandfatner
having to give some directions to Aaron-
dawn was fairly upon them, and the chick-
ens were fluttering from their roosts to the
ground. and walking dubiously about in
the half light.
Now, old Scar-Face, confident of his

p;>wers. had done a very foolish thing.
During the night. and while the rain was
still falling, he had ventured to reconnoiter
the Abercrombie place. He came out of the
sedge-field through the bars, crossed the
tcad. and went sr.eaking as far as the gin
house. Here he stcpped and listened. The
night was still, b-ut his quick ears heard
noises that wouad have been imperceptible
to human ears-the playful squeak of a

More Than One Pass Along the Road.
rat somewhere in the gin house, a field
mouse skipping throtugh the weeds, the
fluttering wings of some night bird. He
heard the barking of dogs, too, hut not a
strange voice among them, He heard the
Spivey catch-dog, with his gruff and threat-
ening bark. Far sway he heard a hound
howling mournfully. The hound was evi-
dently tied. Close at hand barked the cur
that had challenged Hodo; he had not yet
recov'ered his good humor.
But not a strange voice came to his ears.

This was easily accounted for. The hounds
that were to pursue him had been comfort-
ably fed, and were now fast asleep, while
Hodo was curled up in shavings. dreaming
that he had his mouth tight on a fleeing
fox, but couldn't seize him.,- He whined and
moved his limbs as he dreamed, and a
prowling cat that had paused to investigate
the noise in the shavings fiffted away. All
the sounds that carne to old Scar-Face's
ears were familiar: so, from the gin house
he sneaked to the barn, as noiselessly as a
ghost, pausing on the way to listen. Hear-
ing nothing, he went further, until he was
under the eaves of the barn, in one end of
which the horse, of the huntsmen were
stabled. Hero he stopped and listened for
somne time. What could the silenice mean?
Peeping from the sedge-field during the
afternoon, he had seen more than one horse
and rider pass along the road, and several
whiffs of strange dogs came to his sensitive
nose. He concluded that these men and
dogs meant another chase after him; but
he wes not certain, and so came forth in
the dark to Investigaste.
Usually when hounds are taken away fromi

home and fastened up out of sight of their
maaters, some of the younger ones will get
lonely and begin to bark and howl. Old
Scar-Face knew this well, but he didn't
know that seasoned dogs rarely ever make
such a demonstration unless they are hun-
gry. Consequently, when be heard no bark-
lng and howling, he was almost convinced
that, after a nights foray, he could return
ino th e dge-flel and inloen undisturthwd the

next day. Still there was a d wht. and to
eose his fears he decided to tebt the matter
mcre fully.
On a fence near him a hen :nd half a

dozen pullets we-re wicefully ri."ting li
crept ip directly tinder th.- hin. gathered
his strong leis under him. l-ip6-1 upw.ird.
and the next motmetnt was ean, rinv: throuth
the dry weeds dragging the s--.llhjo hi-i
by the wing. Surely the tairk \. stil-
clent to alarm the plantaimi. At ii.. 'ott
he dropped -he hen. plae-d a fr I.- .tirmly
upon her. an. ho h li hia.d i ct 1-i listan.
There w.as cerlainly a l.oid r, 'n. th.
hi n's alarni. The gi-se it :.-irin,-Lt
itade a tr, mndT'is OutvTry. s-i .I I by tia
guineas. bout 1h4onldIII% o ked" l.i

the ,ur that made a mnjk. iy atta.'tCg
He"do.
This crtai:y s m. .1 ti b- a fair to -t.

and 4it Si r-a-e wAs, ith.,-i-ta . lie
crushed Ohe poor hen's I. k N, hi ,ruwl
.isws. and J-m ans o ad~', , rT. it I, r t',hthn
Hel was t o:%.r% hunicry. 1,, it, .- led I ihf
hi-it home. tr.omi'sn hi- it i .Iarv
hr, uakfast tio In., ir nli'u,2 I -. n; 1:1ri tin.hi w .-r. a th. .1a hime!
Stt1ihzlY t.'.z her u -lo k -t Me ita big
ba!! of u.w%% fur

lii wa'- awk early 'n mrung,
but befvr he waas half it-uI.th i. s.

He Crept Up Under The Hen.

fast the light of day nas Ieginning to creep
under the briars. when he heard a lonIg.
mournful wall at the Alerr.r-ntbio pta -.
follo.wed by :snother. How ,f:,-n h, had
heardi thi" wnil' It was the ry oiif f.-x-
hi und. H asae not tio lar ii re-peate.'.
but skilpped .u! into ih.' gray dvwn, lik.,
the shadow .f fear tealing away from tke
light.

END PART TX.

Advertiinat Eaperieneen.
New York 11-Itr it) Pladelt.ph-la Pr.w
For noany y. irs a nere!ant of thie city

has prouudly asserted that lis name and
the quality of goods that he sIll weire his
best adtvertisiment. and he look.1 with
contempt upon announcement -of his biusi-
ness in the newspapers. He ha" at last
discovered that in this ape of -omtition
he must lost his husirasss to hi' rivals un-
less he does as they do, make putlic an-
rouncement of what he has to sell in the
rewspaper column. It is one of the most
striking indications we have ever had of
the value to any business of newspaper
type.
Last wintcr three or four dry goods

houses went into liquidation. a-A it was
noticed that these were the only ones of
the greater department starrs of this ity
that n(ver advertise-d their bargains Ir
the newspapers. Every cne of th.- gr-at
advertisers reported a susessfulsas.on,
and one merchant whose vinture here
everybody predicted would he a failure Is
understood to have made $(Wii5Ai and con-
feses his debt to the newspl.pe-r :iive-rtlse-
ments he has lavishly fur nishi 1.
Ancther illustration. inter i-ting as a

story of suddin success. cones frim a firm
that had a new article to put upon the
market last winter. It delied to phwe
$100.4"1 in newspaper advirtising. and! as
a result it has been compelhd to ri-tuse to
take any new business. Theorders ane
in in a manner that almost swaiiie.i tlhe
concern. although it has large eapital and
is a miost reputable business hou,.tie.
A f-'v years ago there was in 'vestern

New York state a good man. but a poor
clergyrman. Preaching ard opstoral work
were not his vocation; and hi' oi ryv w.ia
only SMio a year. But he tau- to imuine
himself writing unique newsl.-r d:ive-r-
tisemets,. and they caught th eyes iof
one of the great advertisers of Ith. U'nit-I
States. He tempted this man from the
pulpit to the desk, where a sirt of con-
mercial literature was uxp.-.tid t. avail
the advertiser. A year ago this nan earn, d1
with his pen alo te SSI,soi; h., r --ii-I $i.-
NO salary, and he had 5 p.-r -.-nt of the
profits in ildition. That is bwtt r loaym.-nt
than Kipling's shilling a word fir all that
he writes.

A - i

A member of thte school hoard in a west-
ern villas~e was visiting the si-h..l -ne dyand the teachier politi-ly invit.-d him to
questin the p~utils. "I r.-ck.n 11 t ry yi(in spellin'.'' said th. mant. "J.,r pp 11
egg-wiped.' But John fail ... and stdu
all the ot h'rs. Grieat was thIt-stonish-
ment of t hi- i-chl-iars and. t h- amusa men-t if
the teach,-r whin the i-.ommit1.t;:man ip-l-
ed the wordl hims-lf--g-y-p-.-J udLg.
H~e--Do yiou thilk your fath- r wiLl ob-

jet to my *'uit"
She-Nit if vou can show a ri--ipt. d

lill for it. lt is ,tvdy .ntur-il that he
shouldl wanit to. kniw the--extl o- f the
piecunlary iobligation he is ai-sullingc by
taking y-u into the famniP ---oiteta
Transcript.

The story of love is ss old as the world,
and as all embracing as the universe. It
furnishes the sentiment for all romances
all novels-all plays.
The novelist considers it wholly from the

sentimental, intellectual side, but there is
another aspect even more important--the
physical side. Sentimental love between
men and women leads to close physical as-
sociation--to marriage-to the rearing of
children. And so health must be consid-
ered. A weak, sickly, head-achey, back-
achey woman cannot be a good, helpful
wife. She cannot bear healthy, happy
children. She cannot give her children
the proper care and trainug.
A sick womsan has no right to marry. A

sick woman has no right to attempt moth-
erhood.
But no woman need be sick unless af-.

flicted with cancer. There is a sure way
for her to regain her health. She need not
go to a local doctor and submit to the dis-
agreeable questionings, "ewminations "
and "local treatments "~ so invariably in-
sisted upon, and so .justly abhorrent to
every modest womaft

Dr. R.. V. Pierce, of Bufalo, N. Y., has
cuitd4 more cases of female weakness than
any hundred local pratitioners. He hag

cue ti h privacy of home.
Write to im stating your synmptoms and

an account of your tmouble and he wil ie
your case careful, confidential *csden
ion and prescribe for you free of ehasge.
Vis. 0. N. Piser of ills LnalAn

.New York City, writes: "I ha a~~
from nemuamwith an itosym -m an4comlkeitions. In the af ais
take Dr. Pierce's a PsilJ.
am not cross and irrthIs. I~a sfss
h. ... r.....as....a. .. .


